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own savings. Never had he breathed a word, re-
serving this capital for a great occasion.

The entire amount was paid up about the end of
1840, six months before his retirement.

Bouvard was no longer a copying-clerk. At first
he had continued his functions through distrust of
the future; but he had resigned once he was certain
of his inheritance. However, he -willingly went back
to MM. Descambos; and the night before his de-
parture he stood drinks to all the clerks,

Pecuchet, on the contrary, was morose towards
his colleagues, and went off, on the last day, roughly
clapping the door behind him.

He had to look after the packing, to do a heap
of commissions, then to make purchases, and to take
leave of Dumouchel.

The professor proposed'to him an epistolary inter-
change between them, of which he would make use
to keep Pecuchet well up in literature; and, after
fresh felicitations, wished him good health.

Barberou exhibited more sensibility in taking leave
of Bouvard. He expressly gave up a domino-party,
promised to go to see him "over there," ordered two
aniseed cordials, and embraced him.

Bouvard, when he got home, inhaled over the
balcony a deep breath of air, saying to himself, "At
last!" The lights along the quays quivered in the
water, the rolling of omnibuses in the distance grad-
ually ceased. He -recalled happy days spent in this
great city, supper-parties at restaurants, evenings at
the theatre, gossips with his portress, all his habitual
associations; and he experienced a sinking of the
heart, a sadness which he dared not acknowledge
even to himself.